CONSPIRATORS  OF THE BURGERBRAU

his influence at an end, was livid. Hitler could scarcely
restrain his rage, and Gregor, who always favoured the
bolder course, counselled action at the earliest oppor-
tunity. In his opinion it was necessary to coerce the
new Bavarian authorities into rallying to the insurgents
of the Right and marching with them and their men
against Communist Prussia and the North.

The conspirators met every evening in the private
rooms of the Biirgerbrau, a Munich brasserie and
restaurant, which also had a big hall for public meet-
ings. One of the frequenters of the Biirgerbrau was
Goering, an officer in the Air Force and an accom-
plished soldier, who would not have chosen an
adventurer's life if he could have remained in his
profession. A former pupil of the Cadet School,
Hermann had the restricted outlook of the professional
officer class. He was a man of barely average intelli-
gence, and of pronounced physical brutality. He liked
food, drink, and conviviality.

Another habitue was Heinrich Himmler, an un-
employed agriculturist, who had once vainly hoped to
become an officer. 'You'll remain infantile all your
life5, and 'You've got the soul and sensibilities of a
butcher', were two of the things that my brother
Gregor used to say to him. Himmler was not cruel,
but he was incapable of emotion or suffering. Later
he arrested his own brother at the Fxihrer's orders, and
he would have killed his parents without a moment's
hesitation if the Fiihrer had ordered him to do so.
With regard to women, Himmler always reminded me
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